FAMOUS HORSE 
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Catching wild horses was an important 
source of income to early ranchers in 
many western states. it was a hard 
business. the wild horse of the 
american west was a tough customer 
mares, as well as stallions, were 
much harder to handle on the end of 
a lariat than beef cattle. in the 
first place, they were more intelli- 
gent than steers or calves and.in 
the second place, they usually had 
a lot more strength, and could 
run at tremendous speeds without 
the load of a rider and his gear. 



THE IDEAL SETUP FOR THIS WORK WAS A BOX 
CANYON. A FENCE WAS BUILT IN A "V-SHAPED FORM, 
WITH A GATE AT THE POINT OF THE V. ALINE OF 
RIDERS CHASED THE HERD TOWARD THE TRAP, 
. THEY DIDN'T MOVE TOO RAPIDLY IF THE 
Jl /4 , RIDERS WERE CAREFUL. " KEEP 'EM 
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SCOUTING AHEAD OF THE EMIGRANT WAGON TRAIN, WITH HIS SMALL FRIENDS. LONNiE AND 
JEANNE, THE LONE RANGER READS A WARNING IN HIS HORSE'S SUDDEN STOP. 




Earth vibrations. "magnified" e 
the knife blade, tell the lone 
ranger of onrush ing danger 
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I HEAR IT— NOW' 
GET ON TOUR . 
>_ HORSES' A 
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"A"ER LONG MONTHS OF ROAMING.SILVER WAS 
COMING HOME, ACROSS THE MOUNTAINS, TO WILD 
HORSE VALLEY? EVEN THE THREAT OF A LATE 
SPRING BLIZZARD COULD NOT DAMPEN HIS 
HIGH SPIRITS 




BUT THE BLIZZARD'S THREAT 

BECAME SUODEN REALITY » SWEPT 
THROUGH THE HILLS ON THE WINGS 
OF A HOWLING WIND, THICK SNOW 
BLOTTED OUT THE WORLD 




"IT SLOWED SILVER'S PACE TO A WALK- 
BUT EVEN THE BITTER, SUB-ZERO COLD 
COULD NOT CHILL HIS HOT, YOUNG BLOOD 
OR MAKE HIM SEEK SHELTER IN WILD 
HORSE VALLEY THERE WOULD BE 
WARMTH AND FOOD AND FRIENDS' 



BUT CAUGHT IN THAT SAME BLIZZARD WAS 
A LITTLE BAND OF MARES ANO NEWBORN 
COLTS WHO HAD FOLLOWEO THE NEW GRASS 
OUTSIDE THE VALLEY'S SHELTERING WALLS' 
AMONG THEM WAS MOUSSA, SILVER'S 




GENTL 


MOTHER ' 




\*t .. 


^t= ~ £ E 


^fK-- 


~~l 


?P1*T 


*2iyF 


- *k 


iCsSjra*-- 





AS THE COLD INCREASED AND THE SNOW 
DEEPENED, MOUSSA ANXIOUSLY PRESSED HER 
FOAL CLOSE TO HER FLANK. SHE KNEW THE 

OANGER OF WAITING OUT THE STORM YET 

SHE DREADED THE TRIP HOME WITH HER 
TENDER INFANT." 



"AS SHE STOOD, ANXIOUS AND 
UNDECIDED, SYLVAN, THE WILD HORSE 
KING APPEARED. GET A MOVE ON YOU'' 
HE TRUMPETED TO THE SHIVERING MARES 
AND COLTS 'SACK TO THE VALLEY' * 




'NIPPING, SQUEALING, KICKING. HE URGED THE 
RELUCTANT MOTHERS' GREAT WISDOM AND THE 
STRENGTH OF MATURE YEARS WAS IN THE BIG 
WHITE LEADER. HE KNEW THAT TO REMAIN 
WOULD BE TO LOSE EVERY COLT IN THE SAND 



'IT WAS THESE SOUNDS THAT YOUNG 
SILVER HEARD---AND RECOGNIZED' 
THROUGH THE DRIVING SNOW CAME 
THE SCENT OF HIS OWN KIND' 
ORDINARILY.SYLVAN WOULD HAVE 
DRIVEN ANY BACHELOR HORSE 
AWAY---" 





'When a colt went down.the wild 
horse king would lift it back 
onto its weakening legs, and 
urge it on." 
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AGAIN AND AGAIN,SILVER BOOSTED A STAGGERING 
BABY AFTER ITS MOTHER! BUT THE STRUGGLE 
W ITH COLD AND SNOW GREW EVERMORE 
HOPELESS 
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"ABOVE THE HOWL OF THE STORM, A 
HEAVY, MUFFLED RUMBLE GREW INTO 
THE DREAD THUNDER OFA BUFFALO 
STAMPEDE— BEARING STRAIGHT 
TOWARD SYLVAN'S LITTLE BAND' 




" INSTANTLY, BOTH SYLVAN ANO HIS TALL SON 
DROVE AT THE MARES ANO COLTS.NIPPING, 
BAWLING, PUShTnG THEM— OUT OF THE 
PATH OF THE THUNDERING HERD 
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"DESPERATION POSSESSED THE 
LITTLE COLTS, TOO. 





"7>ENCAME THE FINAL SLOW-— OR SO 
IT SEEMED' STRAIGHT AHEAD LOOMED 
A WALL OF ROCK • THEY COULD GO 
NO FARTHER' 



PRESSED AGAINST THE CLIFF, THEY 
WAITED— SILVER AND HIS MIGHTY 
SIRE READY TO TAKE THE FIRST 
DEADLY SHOCK OF THE STAMPEOE 




"BUT THAT SMOCK DID NOT COMET AS LUCK 
WOULD HAVE IT, THE EDGE OF THE STAMPEDE 
PASSED CLOSE— BUT DIO NOT TOUCH THE 
LITTLE WILD HORSE BAND 1 LONG 
MINUTES PASSEO 




"—AND THEN, BEFORETHE MARES 
AND THE COLTS LAY A WIDE, HARD- 
TRAMPLED ROAD THROUGH THE 
SNOW, LEADING STRAIGHT TOWARD 
WILD HORSE VALLEY' 




"Down this easy avenue the wild horse 
king drove his little band-— and 
through the valley's rocky gateway' 
but nowrsilver stayed politely 
in the rear 



"For now.king sylvan needed no 
help in shepherding his mares • 
jealous of his leadership, he 
would have punished any 
meddling by the tall, silver 
three-year-old 




'THE BUFFALO HERD HAD SMOOTHED THE WAY 
TO SAFETY— BUT WMTHEr.TOO, IN THEIR 
SHAGGY HUNDREDS, WERE OCCUPANTS OF WILD 
HORSE VALLEYf THERE WAS DANGER HERE--- 
AND SILVER SENSED IT " 



AS THE SNOW MELTED.HE WATCHED 
THE HUGE, WOOLLY BEASTS UNCOVER 
THE NOURISHING GRASS THAT HIS 
WILD HORSE KIN WOULD NEED 



to&v ^ 




" WHEN THE GREEN GRASS SPR ANG UP, 
LATER ON, THE BUFFALO OVERRAN IT- 




"SILVAN WAS FURIOUS? BUT THERE 
WAS LITTLE THAT HE COULD DO 
AGAINST SO MANYf AND HE 
WOULD NOT CALL FOR HELP! 



"Silver had taken upaqain his leadership 
ofthe bachelor three- year-olds-- but 
with a difference' no longer 010 he 
share their happy-go-lucky 

thoughtlessness. 




'The vanishing grass and the 
lumbering, surly brutes who 
filled the valley were a 
problem he meant to solve? 
since they hao stampeded 
litre the valley 



" PERHAPS THEY COULD BE STAMPEDED OUT 

OF IT* ONE DAY, SILVER LED HIS LITTLE BAND 
TO THE FOOT F THE VALLEY, WHERE MUCH 
OF THE BUFFALO HERD HAO GATHERED. 




'THAT NIGHT, THE MOON ROSE CLEAR AND 
BRIGHT OVER THE DROWSING' BRUTES... 
BEHIND THEM ROSE THE BROKEN CLIFFS. 
SPLIT BY NARROW DRAWS AND SILVERED 
WITH LITTLE WATERFALLS. 



"There was no sound but the tinkle 
of a tiny waterfall, as silver leo 
his bachelors behind the bedded 

HERD 




~H0 R 5ES HAVE WAYS OF CONVEYING THEIR 
THOUGHTS — HELPED OUT WITH VOCAL 
SOUNOS... AND SILVER HAD SMALL TROU- 
BLE IN PUTTING ACROSS HIS PLAN 

TO SCARE THE BUFFALO HERD? " 



"Perhaps the provioence that watches 

over the wild had a hand in this 

for at the same moment, a hungry 
silvertip emerged from a draw. 
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"Then, avagrant sree2E brought 
the nearby cow a warning of the 
huge marauder. bawling, she 
lurched to her feet." 



"With a high-pitcheo bellow, she faceo 
her enemy' other cows echoed her 
alarm? and the silvertip, furious at 
being discover ed, ru shed them/; 

'BAW E££^f*fOOO- U6hT 
OuSfff " 




'AS HE RAISED HIS PAW FOR A 
SAVAGE, NECK- BREAKING BLOW, 
A NEW SOUND CHECKED HIM--- 




'SUDDENLY, THE WHOLE HERD WAS IN MOTION. 
PANICKED BY THE BEDLAM OF SOUNDS AND 
THE STRONG-, FEARSOME SCENT OF B£A8'- 
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"IN A SPLIT SECOND, SILVERTIP 

PAID FOR HIS HESITATION 

A NEEDLE-SHARP HORN 
RIPPED HIS FLANK' 




" JHEN THE COW WAS GONE AND 

A STORM OF FLYING HOOFS SWEPT 
PAST, IN THE DUST OF THE BUFFALO 
HERD 



"The stampeoe was on— butthe narrow 
gateway of the valley might slow it up* 
silver and his little band of wild 
three-year-olds never let the rear 
guard slow oown. •' 




"Sylvan, guarding his precious mares, 
watched the mighty river of buffalo 
roar past..." 
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-- AND .JOINED HIS SONS IN THE 
SCREAMING, POUNDING DRIVE f" 




"Only when they reached the gateway itself 
did they halt---to watch the dust of the 
departing invaders 



'Then sylvan the king broke 
hts rule-- never to welcome 
one of his grown sons into close 
companionship! deliberately. 
he touched silver's nose 
with his own * 




'AND NEVER WAS ARMORED KNIGHT SO 
PROUD OF A BATTLEFIELD ACCOLADE AS 
SILVER WAS--- TROTTING BACK TO THEIR 
VALLEY, SHOULDER TO SHOULDER WITH 
HIS GREAT SIREf * 



MY' I WISH I 
COULD HAVE 
SEEN SYLVAN 
AND HIS SON 
TOGETHER, LONE 



VERY LITTLE, LONNIEf V, 
SYLVAN MIGHT HAVE BEEN 
A BIT HEAVIER— OTHER- 
WISE THEY WERE AS 
.ALIKE AS FATHER 






HOW DO YOU MEAN— - V 
SAVE LONNIE'S LtFC 7 HE 
WAS ONLY TAKING A 

DRINK OF WATER f 

OR GOfNG TO ' / 
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DIDN'T YOU NOTICE ALL THE ANIMAL 
BONES LYING AROUND? SOME 
TRAVELER PAINTED TH/S 
WARNING, TOOT / 00 qh 

YES 
' WE NEVER ~"~l BUT 
, GUESSED 




"--- AND ONE DAY HE WANDERED TOWARD A 
DARK CLEFT IN THE WALL OF A SIDE CANYON 
THAT BRANCHED FROM WILD HORSE VALLEY 




"CURIOSITY IS A COLT'S WORST WEAKNESS' 
LITTLE SILVER NEVER THOUGHT ABOUT THE 
WOLF OR BEAR OR MOUNTAIN LION THAT 
MIGHT BE LURKING IN JUST SUGH A PLACE 



"AS LUCK WOULD HAVE IT. SYLVAN, THE 
KING OF WILD HORSES, SAW HIS SMALL 
SON ENTERING THAT FORBIDDEN 
CLEFT 




"HE WHICKERED A WARNING 




"-— BUT SILVER NEVER THOUGHT THAT THE 
WARNING WAS MEANT FOR HIMf HE TROTTED ON 
TILL HE SAW, BEYOND THE GREAT BOULDERS 
THAT CHOKED THE CANYON, A GLEAM OF 
DARK WATER. 




-He SAW NO MORE*" FOR BEHIND HIM 
SOUNDED THE ECHOING HOOFBEATS OF 
SYLVAN THE KING, RACING TO 



HEAD HIM OFF 




" NEXT MINUTE, HE CAME FLYING OUT.WITH 
SYLVAN'S TEETH AT HIS SMALL RUMP " 
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" THAT LESSON TAUGHT SILVER THAT 
DANGER---OF SOME SORT-- LURKED 
WITHIN THE GLOOMY BOX CANYON.. . 
FOR SOME WEEKS HE REMEMBERED 
IT, STAYING CLOSE TO HIS MOTHER. 



"THEN ALONG CAME BOBO, A CLUMSY TWO-YEAR- 
OLD WITH A DIZZY LOOK IN HIS EYES WANT- 
ING TO PLAY AT FIRST, LITTLE SILVER WAS 
SHOCKED BY THE CHESTNUT'S FOOLISH 
ANTICS ' 
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"CURIOSITY MADE HIM FOLLOW BOBO, AFTER 
A WHILE—- BUT THE WHITE YEARLING COULD 
NOT REACH THE LOCOWEEDS WHOSE MILO 
POISON MADE THE TWO-YEAR-OLD 
SO CRAZY. 



"AFTER EATING THE STUFF, BOBO BECAME 
A COMICAL CLOWN, CHASING SILVER HERE 
AND THERE, AND CUTTING THE WILDEST 

CAPERS' SOMETIMES HE FELL DOWN 

BUT HE NEVER CAUGHT SILVER. 




ONE DAY.SlLVER FOUNO HIMSELF CORNERED 
---AND NOWAY TO RETREAT iUT INTO 
THE FORBIDDEN CLfPT 




"ONCE INSIDE. IT WAS AN EAST MATTER TO 
LOSE BOBO AMONG THE BIG BOULDERS. AND 
THIS TIME, K INC SYLVAN WAS NOT AROUND 
TO DRIVE HIM OUT 




'SILVER FOUND A SNUG HIDING PLACE. 
AND STOOD STOCK-STILL.WITH ONLY 
HIS EARS AND NOSE IN ACTION... HE 
COULD HEAR FOOLISH BOBO BLUNDER- 
ING AROUND, NOT FAR AWAY. 



"IN A FEW MOMENTS, HE CAUGHT THE SIPPING 
SOUND OF A HORSE DRINKING NOISILY.. .IT WAS 
BOBO, AT THE DARK POOLf THE TWO-YEAR- 
OLD WAS PAYING NO. ATTENTION TO THE 
QUEER, WHITE BONES THAT RIMMED 
THE PLACE. 




' ABRUPTLY, THE SIPPING STOPPED. 
BOBO STOOD STtFFLY, AS IF CAUGHT 
WITH A CRAMP OF COLIC 



"HE TOOK A FEW STUMBLING STEPS, ANO 
FELL TO HIS KNEES. A GROAN RASPED 
FROM HIS THROAT. 




'"SILVER MOVED CLOSER.WONDERING AT THIS NEW 
SAME' — - IF A GAME IT WERE? THE CHESTNUT'S 
SIDES HEAVED ONCE, AND WERE STlLLr WAS 
HE PRETENDING ?■ 




'THE RUNNING PLAY OF THE PAST 
HOUR HAD MADE SILVER THIRSTY. 
TOO. HE LOWERED HIS LITTLE 
MUZZLE TO DRINK 



- AT THAT MOMENT, A LOOSENED STONE 
BOUNCEO DOWN THE CANYON WALL ' 
SILVER'S HEAD CAME UP WITH A 



"A LEAN, BLACK BEAR, HOPING TO SURPRISE THE 
COLTS, HAD LOOSENED A SMALL SLIDE OF DIRT 
INSTEAD HE WAS COMING DOWN THE CANYON- 




" AND ALREADY HE HAD CUT OFF 
SILVER'S ESCAPE FROM THE CANYON'S 
NARROW ENTRANCE" 



"FOR SOME TIME, THE FRIGHTENED YEARLING 
STOOD TREMBLING, POISED FOR FLI GHT.HOPING 
HIS HIDING PLACE WOULD NOT BE FOUND* THEN, 
FROM THE DIRECTION OF THE POOL CAME THE 
SOUND OF CRUNCHING BONES' 




"THE BEAR WAS FEEDING 
ON THE DEAD CHESTNUT 
COLT* 




"SHAKING WITH HORROR, 
LITTLE SILVER TIPTOED 
FROM SHELTER TO 
SHELTER. ALWAYS HOPING 
HE WOULD NOT BE SEEN 
OR HEARD 



" PEEKING AROUND THE 
LAST BOULDER, HE GLIMPSED 
THE BEAR DRINXiNG AT 
THE POOL, NOT FAR FROM 
BOBOS STILL FORM 
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"SUOOENLY.THE BEAR STOPPED, 
GASPED, AND CLAWED AT ITS 
MIDDLE AS IF IN PAIN " 



• THAT WAS TOO MUCH FOR SILVERS 
NERVES IN PANIC, HE FLEW 
TOWARDS THE CANYON'S ENTRANCE— 




" AND OUT INTO THE SMILING SUNLIGHT, 

WHERE MOUSSA.HIS GENTLE MOTHER.HAO 
COME LOOKING FOR HIM " 




THAT'S WHY THE SCENT OF POISONED 
WATER HAS ALWAYS BEEN A WARNING TO 
HIM— AND WILL BE ALL HIS LIFE LONGf 
EH, SILVER? AND YOU'VE USED IT TO r 
, SAVE OTHERS. TOO* 





SHE'S ASTRAY FROM SOME 
OTHER WAGON TRAIN THAT'S ' 

PASSED ON, I RECKON? SPREAD ) 
OUT TO EACH SIOE, KIDS---AND j 
LASSO > 



THE APPROACH OF THREE RIDERS DOES NOT PANIC THE 
SORREL— AS IT WOULD HAVE DONE TO A WILD MARE 
BUT SHE ANSWERS SILVER'S CALL WITH A DOUBTFUL 
WHINNY 
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*ITHAPPENEO NEAR TO WILD HORSE VALLEY— 
A HORSE TRADER AND H!5 HELPER WERE DRIVING 
A SMALL BUNCH OF EASTERN THOROUGHBREDS TO 
THE WEST COAST, WHERE THEY'D SELL FOR A 
THOUSAND DOLLARS APIECE. 



"ONE NIGHT THEY PENNED THEIR 
HORSES IN A LITTLE, STEEP- 
WALLED BLIND CANYON 




■ •*• AND 


PITCHED THEIR OWN CAMP 
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"TOWARD MORNING, A MOUNTAIN LION 
SCENTED THE PENNED-UP HORSES, THE 
SMOULDERING CAMPFIRE— AND THE 
MENT TORN BETWEEN CAUTION AND 
HUNGER, HE TOOK A CHANCE 



"AS HE CAME WITHIN STRIKING DISTANCE, THI 
WIND BETRAYED HIM. SNORTING AND SQUEAL- 
ING, THE HORSES TURNED TO RUN T" 




"THE BRUSH FENCE WENT DOWN 
AS IF MADE OF STRAW " 
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" AS THE HORSES PLUNGED PAST, THE 
TRADER FIREO AT THE D' M SHAPE OF THE 
BEAST ON THE LAST HORSE'S BACK' A 
CRY OF RAGE ANSWERED THE RIFLE'S 
CRACK ' 

/SORROW 




"ONE FORELEG AND SHOULDER CONE NUMB 
FROM THE BULLET'S IMPACT.THE LION 
LET LOOSE ALL HOLDS " 



" AND LIMPED AWAY INTO THE BRUSH J 
IT WOULD BE MANY DAYS BEFORE THAT 
LION WOULD HUNT AGAIN ' 




'WHEN DAYLIGHT CAME.THE MENTRACKED DOWN 
AND ROPED THEIR SADDLE HORSES— BUT THE 
THOROUGHBREDS WERE SCATTERED OVER MILES 
OF TERRITORY IT WOULD TAKE DAYS TO RIDE 
THEM DOWN. 



"ONE OF THE RUNAWAYS WAS A 
SORREL MARE WHO HAD RUN 
ALL NIGHT— SO SCARED THAT SHE 
HARDLY LOOKED AT THE GROUND 
AHEAD ■ 




"THE RESULT WAS THAT SHE SUDOENLY 
FOUND HERSELF ON A NARROWING 
LEDGE THAT OVERHUNG A CANYON • 
THERE WAS NOWHERE TO 60 BUT 
BACK 



- — OP OOWNf BEWILDERED AND 
FOOLISH. THE RUNAWAY MARE MADE 
THE WRONG CHOICE- 




1 NOW SHE WAS REALLY TRAPPED — 
UNLESS SHE COULD FIND THE COURAGE 
TOTRYTHE CLIMB BACK AND UP TO 
WHERE SHE CAME FROM " 




"AS ITCHANCED.SILVER HEARD THAT 
SCREAM? HE WAS ROAMING THE FOOT 
MILLS OUTSIDE OF WILD HORSE 
VALLEY,INON£ OF HIS RESTLESS 
MOODS." 



"BY THE TIME SHE WAS READY FOR THAT, 
HER WAY WAS BLOCKED— -BY A PAIR OF 
HUNTING LYNXES. IN TERROR, THE 
SORREL SCREAMED FOR HELP. " 




•THE CRY HAD BEEN THAT OF A YOUNG 
MARE IN TROUBLE— -TO SILVERJT 
WAS A CALL TO BATTLE? 




"HE ARRIVEO.TRUMPETING HIS CHALLENGE, JUST 
AS THE BIG, 80BTAILE0 CATS WERE PREPARING 
TO MAKE THEIR KILLf THEY TURNED WITH A 
SQUALL OF ANGER. " 



'"ONLY ONE GOT PAST HlMf THE 
OTHER, STRUCK BY A BATTERING 
FOREHOOF.SPUN OUTWARD OVER 
THE FIFTY-FOOT DROP 





"GENTLY, SILVER SPOKE TO THE SLIM 
STRANGER, URGING HER TO JOIN HIM 
. BUT SHE ONLY WHINNIED HELPLESSLY." 




"SILVER WAS NOT STUMPED YET? HE KNEW 
THE SLOPE WAS CLIMBABLE AND THE MARE 
SIMPLY SCARED AND IGNORANT... QUICKLY, 
HE JOINED HER. 
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-WITH PUNISHING TEETH, HE DROVE HER 
UP THE SLOPE TO SAFETY. " 
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"FOR TWO WHOLE DAYS, BOTH SILVER 
AND THE SLIM RUNAWAY HAD A BAD 
CASE OF "PUPPY LOVE"? HE WAS HER 
HERO— AND HE LIKED HER SLEEK, 
THOROUGHBRED LINES! HE FORGOT 
ALL HER FAULTS." 




-— -UNTIL HER OWNER APPEARED' TO 
SILVER, THEY WERE ENEMIEST HE LEO HIS 
SORREL LADY F^>R THE ROUGHEST 
R1MROCK in SIGHT 




"A WILD HORSE, LIKE A MOUNTAIN SHEEP. 
SEEMS TO HAVE HOOFS Of RUBBER,COATEO 
WITH glue: HE CAN CLIMB ROCKS LIKE A 
CAT* HE CALLED THE SORREL TO FOLLOW--- 
BUT HE MIGHT AS WELL HAVE CALLED A 
NEWBORN FOAL' " 




'• A moment LATER, HER 
OWNER'S LOOP SETTLED 
A80UTTHE SLIM MARE'S 
NECK— AND WITHOUT A 
STRUGGLE.SHE GAVE UP 



"ANGRY AND DISGUSTED. 
SILVER WATCHED IT ALL 
FROM THE RIM *" 



'WITH A FINAL FUCK OF 
HIS TAIL, HE TURNED BACK 
TO WILD HORSE VALLEY 
AND HIS UNTAMED 
COMPANIONS. 





^ YOU'D NEVER DESERT ME---ANY ) 
MORE THAN I'D DESERT YOU ! / 
^-, EH. SILVER? J-— ___^ 
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Returning to the wagon 

train for which he is scout w yes, matthews ! 

and guide, the lone ranger ■ what is wrong"* 







DON'T WORRY, MATTMEWSfj| 
COME ON, SILVER' jg^L 
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>THERE"S A CHANCE THAT 
THEY"RE WITHIN HEARING , 
NOW' CALL TO THEM; Is 
SILVER? / Wti££- 
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Winged with yout h and strength and 
freedom. the white colt's hoofs spurned 
the rocky slopes that led to the plain, 




But silver had no desire to linger on the 
plains--- or to mingle with the few scrubby 
mustangs that he saw' steadily, he drifted 
toward the distant mountains to the north. 



Here the spring grass was at its 
greenest--- much earlier than in 
who horse valley. 
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As HE NEAREO THEM, HIS SILVER 
COAT AND MAGNIFICENT FORM 
CAUGHT THE ATTENTION OF A BAND 
OF COMANCHES--- HORSE THIEVES 
AND HORSE LOVERS, FAR FROM 
THEIR OWN HUNTING GROUNDS. 




IN A LONG.CRESCENT SHAPED LINE, THEY 
SPREAD OUT TO HEAD OFF THE SILVER COLT' 

THEY WOULD CATCH HIM WHERE THE PLAIN 
WAS CUT BY A MIGHTY CANYON 



Spotting his enemies from a 
distance, silver kept easily 
ahead of them... when he 
reached rougher country, 
he planned to give them 

THE SLIP 




But the unexpected 
drop-off of the canyon's 
rim stopped him short. 



With a wild snort 
of alarm ,he 




There was but one other choice, A narrow, broken catwalk of a ledge 

AND SILVER TOOK IT. ANGLED DOWN THE FACE OF THE CLIFF 
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--- AND ENDED HIGH ABOVE 
THE CANYON'S FLOOR f " 




I N AWE AND WONDER THE MORSE HUNTERS 
GAZED DOWN INTO THE ABYSS " 



"Their superstitious fears aroused, the 
indians did not linger f * 




Invisible from above, silver heard 
them depart- --but warily kept to 
his hiding place 



NOT UNTILTHE MOON'S WHITE LIGHT 
DRENCHED THE CANYON WALLTHAT 
NIGHT.OID THE WHITE COLT FACE THE 
PERILOUS CLIMB BACK TO THE RIM 




Only a wild horse of superb 
courage andsureness of foot 
could have made that ascent-- 
but silver never faltereo 



"With the white banners of his mane 
and tail gleaming, he sped across the 
moonlit plain, mile after mile, 
tireless as the wind 




Nearoawn, a small 
sound stopped him--- 
the pitiful whinny 
of a lost colt'" 




From behind a clump of 
chaparral the little 
fellow came--- an 

unweaneo baby.rocking 
on its long less " 




IT CROWDED CLOSE, 
TREMBLING' SILVER HAO 
NO COMFORT FOR THE 
ORPHAN'S HUNGER---BUT 
HE COULD NOT ABANDON IT 
TO THE COYOTES' NEITHER 
COULD HE FINO THE MOTHER- 
■--WHOM THE HORSE 
HUNTERS HAD RUN OFF 




'ALLfiEXT DAY.THE BABY FOLLOWED 
ITS TALL PROTECTOR. 
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AT AWATER HOLE IT DRANK A LITTLE-- BUT 
THE SUN-WARMED WATER WAS A POOR 
SUBSTITUTE FOR MOTHER'S MILK. 




" Beyond a rise of ground the wind 
brought news to silver"s nostrils— 
a band of wild horses, not far away ' 



Here might be an answer to the 
baby colt's need! calling gently, 
silver followed his nose, to 
a stand of aspens " 




Through the trees he moved cautiously, 
until— a few scores of yards upwind- 
he could see the grazing mares with 
their colts— and their leader, a fine, 
red stalliont 



With many nudges, ano soft 
encouragements, silver finally 
made the orphaned infant under- 
STAND. 




"Instantly, all heads turned toward 
the newcomer ! but none moved to 
welcome him--- 



"— UNTIL ONE COLTLESS MARE GAVE 
ASUDDEN GLAD, QUESTIONING CALL • 
IT WAS NOT HER COLT, LOST DAYS 
AGO TO A COUGAR, BUT--- 




" Mother love responded to its hungry 
helplessness! and.satisfi ed, silver 
turned silently back to the long 
trail home 



"And now the sense of near- 
ness TO HIS OWN COUNTRY 

urged the tall three -year- 
old TO greater haste — 




"•--AND CARELESSNESS! ORDINARILY, 
SiLVEK KEPT CLEAR OF TREES WHOSE 
THICK BRANCHES MIGHT HIDE A LURKING 
ENEMY. 




"AN OLD COUGAR WAS WAITING FOR OTHER 
GAME, ABOVE A WELL-USED DEER TRAIL--- 
BUT A YOUNG HORSE WOULD BE A FEAST 
THAT WOULD LAST FOR DAYS' AT SILVER'S 
UNSUSPECTING APPROACH, HE TENSED 
TO SPRING. 




Silver saw the tawny shadow dropping 
from the tree, and leaped— but not 
quite soon enough! 



Missing the silver colt's neck, 
the lion clung, clawing and 
growling, to his rump! he could 
work his way forward to a 
death hold 




BUT SILVER, UNLIKE NINETY-NINE HORSES 
OUT OF A HUNDRED, DID NOT LET FEAR 
PARALYZE HIS THINKING! HE KNEW FROM 
EXPERIENCE THE DIFFICULT Y OF SHAKING 
A COUGAR LOOSE" SO, INSTEAD OF 
FIGHTING, HE RAN " 



*•-• STRAIGHT UNDER THE LOW 
BRANCHES OF ANOTHER TREE! THE 
IMPACT SWEPT THE BIG CAT FROM 

HIS BACK 




Smarting with the pain of the lion's 
claw marks, the white colt whirled and 
charged' but anger did not make him 
reckless? he knew the cat would 

DODGE. " 



As THE COUGAR GATHERED ITSELF FOR 
ANOTHER LEAP TO HIS BACK, SILVER 
'SWAPPED ENDS--" 




AND LANDED WITH 

BOTH HEELS ! 
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"Dazed and hurt, the tawny hunter 
now became the hunted 




— FOR AS LONG AS IT TOOK 
HIS CATSHIP TO CLIMB 
ANOTHER TREE? " 



Deep in the foothills, the sound of 
falling water beckoned the sore 
and smarting colt. 





The next day dawned with thick and 
threatening clouds, but early morning 
found silver on the mountain divide, 
gazing down across the hilltops to 
where wild horse valley lay f 




With a ringing, longing call, he 
started down the rugged slopes 
towaros the friends and the home 
he hao left so many months ago. " 



THC WAY WE FEEL NOW, 
JEANNEf SEE? THERE 

IS THE LIGHT OF THE 
WAGON CAMP, AHEAD 

of usr 




